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For every man that Bolingbroke hath pressed,
To lift shrewd steel against our golden crown,
God for his Richard hath in heavenly pay
A glorious angel: then, if angels fight,
Weak men must .fall; for heaven still guards the
right.

Enter SALISBURY.

Welcome, my lord; How far off lies your power ?
SAL. Nor near, nor further off, my gracious lord,
Than this weak arm: Discomfort guides my tongue.
And bids me speak of nothing but despair,
One day too late, I fear, my noble lord,
Hath clouded all thy happy days on earth :
O, call back yesterday, bid time return,
And thou shalthave twelve thousand fighting men!
To-day, to-day, unhappy day, too late,
O'erthrows thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy state;

shion or interest, to impute the original of every tenet which
they have been taught to think false or foolish.    JOHNSON.

Far be it from me to palliate the conduct of the wretched
James; but the truth is, that the inherent rights of the people
had been ill understood, or rather were not acknowledged by his
predecessors. The doctrine of the divine right of kings, and of
the passive obedience of subjects, have never been carried further
in any country than in this island, while the house of Tudor sate
on the throne. Of this fact, the Homilies, composed during the
reign of young Edward, and appointed in the Thirty-nine Articles
to be read in churches, furnish striking and abundant proof.
Take, as an instance, the following extract from the Homily
against Disobedience and wilful Rebellion : " As the name of
the king is very often attributed and given unto God in holy
scriptures, so doth God himself in the same scriptures sometime
vouchsafe to communicate his name with earthly princes, terming
them Gods." 1st part. And in the 4?th part, we are directed
to " call to remembrance the heavy wrath and dreadful indigna-
tion of Almighty God against subjects as clo only but inwardly
grudge, mutter, and murmur against their governors, though
their inward treason, so privily hatched in their breasts, come not
to an open declaration of their doings." HOLT WHITE.